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NARRATIVE. 











From the Sunday Scholar’s Magazine. 
ARE YOW HAPPY WHEN YOU ARE CROSS? 


Lucy was just six years old. One day she 
was sitting on a little stool, by the side of her 
mother’s chair, and reading the last chapter of 
St.John’s gospel. “‘ Mamma,” said Lucy, “ what 
did Christ Jesus mean when he told St. Peter 
to feed his lambs ?”’ 

Mamma. My dear, do you not recollect 
reading, some time ago, that Christ said he was 
the good shepherd, and that his people were 
the sheep? 

Lucy. Oh, yes, mamma,I recollect reading 
that; but I forgot where it is. 

M. It is in the 10th chapter of St. John. 

L. Stop, mamma, please let me find it; 
O, here it is, the 14th verse, “‘I am the good 
shepherd.” I suppose Jesus said so? 

M. Yes; have not you sometimes seen a 
shepherd taking care of his flock ? 

L. O yes, mamma; we saw a shepherd that 
day you andpapa took me to walk by the side of 
the wood. 

M. Do you recollect how pleased you were 
to see the little lambs skipping about ? 

L. Yes; you told me to repeat the verse, 

“ Abroad in the meadows, to see the young lambs, 

“Run sporting about by the side of their dams, 

“With fleeces so clean and so white.”’ 

But, mamma, some of the little lambs have 
black faces; and, mamma, don’t you recollect, 
as we returned home, we met -the shepherd, 
and he had got a little lamb in his.arms, which 
had fallen into a pit and hurt itself? How 
kind the shepherd was in taking care of this 
little lamb ! 

M. The prophet Isaiah spoke of the Saviour 
many hundred years before hecame from heav- 
en, and compared him to a shepherd. In the 
40th chapter, the prophet says, ‘‘ He shall feed 
his flock like a shepherd: he shall gather the 
Jambs with his arm, and carry them in his bo- 
som.” 

I. But, mamma, I do not quite understand 
this; Christ is not now upon the earth, and 
when he was here he did not keep sheep. 

M. No, my dear; but it is to make us un- 
derstand that our Lord takes care of his people, 
as the shepherd takes care of his sheep; and 
he does not forget children, as you saw the 
shepherd did not forget his lambs. 

L. But who are his lambs? 

M. You, my dear Lucy, are one; if you love 
and believe in him as your Saviour, and seek 
to do his will in all things, and are willing to 
follow his word. 

L. O, mamma, I should like to be one; 
how quiet and happy the lamb seemed to be 
when the shepherd was carrying it. 

_M. Well, then, my dear love, pray to the Sa- 
viour ; he said, “ suffer little children to come 
to me and forbid them not ;” pray to him, that 
he may give you a new heart, which will make 
you happy in loving him and obeying his werd, 
through the power of the Hol Spirit, which 
God has promised to give to all that ask him: 
and try to be a good girl, and to subdue all 
naughty and unkind tempers. 

Lucy again thanked her mamma; and as 
she had finished her lesson, she went and pat 





her book away in its place. I hope my young 
readers will remember this, for it is not very 
neat to leave books littered about upon chairs 
or the floor.—She then took her work, and 
went and sat down by the window, and began to 
sew very busily. 

Just as she had begun, her little brother Sam- 
uel came into the room; he went up to her, 
and said, “ Lucy, dear, if you please, will you 
cut out this paper bird for me? Ihave drawn 
its legs very nicely, as you see, but I am afraid 
I shall not be able to cut them out properly, 
they are so very slender, and I want to put it 
on papa’s table, before he comes home, to sur- 
prise him.” 

I am sorry to say, that instead. of doing this 
directly, and in a kind manner, Lucy frowned, 
and said in a sharp tone, “‘ How troublesome 
you are, you are always teasing me; I have 
just sat down to work, and I amtoo busy, go and 
do it yourself.”’ 

Little Samuel was a good boy, and instead 
of returning a sharp answer to her cross speech, 
he said, “‘ Lucy, please to cut it out, you will 
do it so much better than I can, and it will not 
take youa minute.” Lucy put down her work, 
and took up her scissors; but when people set 
about a thing in an ill humour they never do it 
properly, and this was the case with Lucy.— 
Her brother had taken a great deal of pains to 
draw the bird very nicely, but she cut itout ve- 
ry carelessly, and presently poor Samuel saw 
that one of its legs was cpt quite off. 

~‘ There,” said he; ‘there, my poor bird ; 
it is quite spoiled, you have cut its leg quite off.” 

‘Finish it yourself,” said Lucy, throwing 
the bird one way andthescissorsanother. ‘It’s 
all your fault, you ought to have let me go on 
quietly with my work, and not come to interrupt 
me as you always do.” 

Poor Samuel looked quite surprised, he was 
sorry to see his nice bird spoiled, but he was 
still more sorry to see Lucy so out of hu- 
mour, and he could not think it was his fault. 
Indeed, I have generally found that when peo- 
ple are very ready to blame others, the fault has 
commonly been their own after all. 

“Lucy,” said her mother, “ is this like one 
of the little lambs we were talking about ?7— 
Remember, my child, God sees you, and do 
you think he is pleased that you should speak 
in such a manner to your brother? Is that fol- 
lowing the example of Christ ?” 

Lucy felt that she was wrong, and burst into 
tears. Her mother took her upon her knee, 
and said, ‘“‘ Lucy, now you feel that it is neces- 
sary to pray to the Saviour, to give you a new 
heart, and to enable you to subdue all naughty 
and unkind tempers, and that you should try 
to do so. Do you feel happy because you were 
so cross and out of humour 1” 

Lucy was now convinced that she had done 
wrong; and that if she had behaved to 
Samuel as a sister should act to a brother, she 
would neither have spoiled his bird nor have 


done what was a great deal worse, I mean, she 


would not have given way to a naughty temper, 
quite contrary to what the Bible tells us; “‘ Be 
kindly affectioned one to another with broth- 
erly love.” ‘‘O mamma,” said she, “ { do feel 
very sorry, and I. will pray to the Saviour—” 
“That you may be one of his lambs,” said 
her mother. ‘ Do this really from your heart, 


then you will feel more happy. For God is ve- 











ry kind to us, and we ought to try to be the same 
to others. Remember, Christ said, ‘ All things 
whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, 
do ye even so to them, for this is the law and 
the prophets.’’’ 

Lucy kissed her mother, and went to her lit- 
tle desk. She took out a very pretty drawing 
of a bird’s nest, and gave it to Samuel, saying, 
‘here, Sammy, pray take this instead of your 
bird which I spoiled, and this besides; she 
then gave him a kiss, he gave her another, 
and then ran away quite consoled for his loss. 

—e— 


Fromthe London Youth’s Instructer and Guardian. 


THE YOUNG DRUMMER. 


James Ashworth was the son of a private 
soldier, in the first regiment of foot-guards.— 
In 1811 that regiment was sent to Spain, to 
join the army under the command of General 
Graham: at which time, James entered it as a 
drummer. His parents, instead of subjecting 
him to the “nurture and admonition of the 
Lord,” gave him no religious instruction what- 
ever ; but allowed him to grow up in ignorance, 
both of himself and the word of God. In 1812, 
while the regiment lay onthe Isley, seven miles 
from Cadiz, in the south of Spain, a few pious 
soldiers, members of the Methodist Society ,fre- 
quently met together in a ¢onvent, for the pur- 
pose of “teaching and admonishing one anoth- 
er in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs.” 
To these meetings they invited their comrades; 
and although they met with ‘eppesition from - 
some of their officers, yet, being befriended by 
others of superior rank, the influence of reli- 
gion spread among them. Their attention 
was soon directed to the juvenile drummer, 
who became a regular attendant on the means 
of grace; where he was encouraged to “ re- 
member his Creator in the days of his youth.” 
The word of God, which he heard, was attend- 
ed with power, and convinced him that he was 
“ shapened in sin;” that his heart and affec- 
tions were wholly estranged from God; and 
that, were he to die in such a state, he must 
be forever excluded from heaven. He was 
greatly alarmed at this discovery, and pray- 
ed fervently that God would deliver him from 
the wrath tocome. After meeting in class a 
few times, he obtained the “ forgiveness of sin” 
and aclear evidence, in the witness of the Spir- 
it, of his acceptance with God. While the ar- 
my lay in the Isley, he continued “steadfast 
and unmoveable” in the faith. When the 
French blew up their works, and fled, the Brit- 
ish army immediately commenced a close pur- 
suit ; during which, the soldiers submitted to 
many privations; yet, at the close of the most 
exhausting day’s march, the young drummer 
was one of the first to leave the camp with his 
vious companions, in search of some quiet re- 
treat, in which they might pour out their 
grateful hearts to Him who had brought him 
through the perils of another day. In Novem- 
ber 1812, the army retired into Portugal, and 
took up winter quarters at Viseu. Here the 
foot-guards became sickly, and,lost, in a few 
months, above five hundred men. During the 
prevalence of this sickness and mortality, the 
little. drummer was sent to one of the hos- 
pitals, as errand boy tothe surgeon. In this sit- 
uation he was separated from his religious 
friends, anddeprived of all the public means of 
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grace ; but by watchfulness and prayer, he con- 
tinued happy inthe love of God. Although 
he was, at this time, in good health, yet the 
hour of his departure was at hand.—The day 
after the regiment left Viseu for Oporto, he was 
seized with fever, and died on the third day. 
His sufferings were great, but his mind tran- 
quil. A few hours before his death, he said to 
one of the orderly men, “ Bring me the shirt 
which my mother left, when she went to Opor- 
to.” The orderly complied with his request, 
and assisted him in putting it on. He then 
viewed it with deep attention, for a moment or 
two, and observed, that his mother had made it 
remarkably white ; ‘‘ But,” said he,‘ I shall 
soon be clothed in a garment more beautiful 
than this, having been washed in the blood of 
my Redeemer. ‘Tell my father and mother 
not to weep for me; but to prepare that they 
may follow my flight to the blessed Saviour in 
heaven.” After saying this, he laid down his 
head, and breathed his last sigh, in the four- 
teenth year of his age. 

1. This narrative affords great encourage- 
inent to parents and others, to bring children 
under the salutary influence of public instruc- 
tion. No sooner did this boy, who had been 
allowed to grow up in ignorance of the saving 
truths of the gospel, attend the house of prayer, 
than his mind was enlightened to see the evil 
nature and dangerous consequences of sin: 
then all his powers of his mind were roused, 
and interested in the important business of his 
salvation: then his soul emerged from the 
darkness of unbelief, into the glorious light of 
Christian faith. Thus we see that Christiani- 
ty has no exclusive privileges; but sheds its 
ample light on the infant of days as well as on 
the man of years. 

2. Here is another proof, that true religion 
produces happiness and resignation in all pla- 








age 
RELIGION. 
EARLY PIETY. 


Yourtn “ is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to ensure the great reward.” 


This is true; for nothing, we believe, can 
be more atceptable te our heavenly Father and 
benefactor, than the grateful devotion of the 
youthful mind, before it becomes tainted by the 
tworld and worldly pursuits.—Such devotion is 
a pure offering, and happy the youth, of either 
sex, whose heart is disposed to it; who, dis- 
regarding the frivolous pursuits of fashion, which 
waste so much precious time; the idle amuse- 
ments, which serve only to weaken the judg- 
ment and obstruct mental cultivation, com- 
munes much in secret with heaven and the di- 
vine oracles; and whether in public or private 
walks, pursues that only which is innocent and 
useful, as well asagreeable. Such a youth will 
be sure ofcoming on the stage of action, well 
prepared for the duties of life—well fortified 
against the illusive and seductive influences of 
the vain and the vicious—and happily reconcil- 
ed, through communion with God, to all the 
vicissitudes of our earthly condition. How 
much better for thé individual is his early pie- 
ty, than that which springs in later life, or in 
old age, from repentance of sins committed, re- 
morse for past conduct, which, however fatal 
may have been its consequences, cannot be re- 
called, can only be repented of. In the one 
case the mind is carried through life serene and 
tranquil, qualified at all times for all rational 
enjoyments and pursuits; inthe other, the fre- 
quent recurrence of bitter reflection on the 
past, will poison the fountains even of innocent 
pleasure, and often dash from the lip the cup 
of joy. ‘Fo our youthful readers, then, can any 




















ces and under all circumstances. This drum- 
mer was a stranger, in a strange land; 
exposed to innumerable hardships, and the 
most imminent danger; yet he was happy.— 
This remark will be farther illustrated by refer- 
ence to Naaman’s little maid, 2 Kings ch. v.— 
Her master, ‘‘ was a mighty man in valour, and 
had brought her away captive out of the land of 
Israel,” from under a mother’s care, and a fa- 
ther’s instruction. He had inflicted upon 
her the greatest injury, and placed her in cir- 
cumstances of trial and degradation; yet her 
religion enabled her to bow submissively to the 
arrangements of divine Providence. Instead of 


thing, with more propriety, be more forcibly 
recommended, than the cultivation of piety, as 
the best security against the dangers that youth 
every where has to encounter. Let all in- 
genuous youth, of good sense, reflect, that it is 
their duty to read the scriptures, to reverence 
God, to love, respect and obey their parents, to 
pursue with diligence their studies or other tem- 
poral occupations, to fly from vice, and from 
evil communication. In short, if they would 
be happy, both here and hereafter, they will 
never for a moment forget, that 

Youth “ is the time to serve the Lord, 

The time to ensure the great reward.” 


With this truth continually in their mind’s 





cherishing a spirit of resentment, she sympa- 
thized with Naaman in his affliction; afd 
showed, in the following language addressed to 
her mistress, the piety, the modesty, and sweet- 
ness of her disposition: ‘Would God my lord 
were with the prophet that is in Samaria! for 
he would recover him of his leprosy.” Let pa- 
rents remember that, not knowing how God 
may dispose of their children, they cannot con- 
fer upon them-a greater boon, than to teach 
them the knowledge of the true God. 

3. Letus learn from the death of the young 
drummer, the frailty and mortality of our na- 
ture. He died on the third day of his illness. 
Like “the flower of the grass,” he was cut 
down suddenly: not, however, till he had ex- 
-hibited to the world, those “‘ fruits of righteous- 
ness,” which are the legitimate productions of 
that faith which works by love, and purifies the 
heart. With what calmness and resolution 
did he survey his last end! With what con- 
fidence and joy did he speak of the felicity and 
glory which awaited him in heaven? What 
anxiety did he display for the salvation of his 
parents, in the last agonies of his dying hour! 
“Tell them to prepare, that they may follow 
my flight to the blessed Saviour in heaven.” 

Windsor. ALEXANDER Stracuan. 


eye, they cannot fail to become not only orna- 
ments of human society, and benefactors of 
their species ; but the companions of angels in 
heaven, and accepted saints at the throne of 
their Redeemer. [ Antidote. 
-Care— 
SINGULAR REMINISCENCE. 

From the Richmond Visitor & Telegraph. 

The following is a relic of the great and 
good Samuet Davies. There is nothing very 
striking in the a rage. but something 
singular in the way of its recovery. 

Not long since a very aged woman died in 
Hanover County, Virginia. In her childhood, 
she was a member of one of Mr. Davies’ Cat- 
echetical Schools. It seems that he had such 
schools in different parts of his extensive con- 
gregation, which he attended at stated times 
during the year: and at the close, there was 
asort of anniversary, at which all the cate- 
chumens in the church were expected to at- 
tend. They were — -on these occa- 
sions, in presence of their parents, and all the 
little ones were expected, in conclusion, to unite 
in singing a_hymn which they had previously 
committed to memory. Sometimes hymns 
were composed for the occasion by Mr. Davies. 
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The old Lady mentioned above, while lying 
on her death-bed, one day called a young re. 
lative to her, and requested that she woulj 
write off a hymn, which she (the old lad;) 
would repeat. It was, she said, a hymn mage 
by Mr. Davies to be sung by the children jy 
the church at the annual examination. Shp 
had utterly forgotten it; and had not eve, 
had a line or a word of it in her memory fo 
more than fifty years. But it had come fresh 
to her recollection, and she now remembered 
it as well as when she sung it while a little gir), 
in Pole Green Church. 

The young relative complied with the re. 
quest, and the hymn was repeatedly sung in 
the family, to the great comfort of the dying 
woman. The copy sent to me is as follows: 

Awake my soul! time hurries on ; 
Another year’s forever gone— 
Farewell to all its months and days, 
Its precious times and means of grace. 
How poor the account of minutes past ! 
And this perhaps may be my last— 
How little of my work is done? 

How many years forever gone! 

And see, Eternity draws near, 

With all its solemn wonders there— 
Welcome new year! but I may dwell, 
E’er thou art closed, in heaven or hell. 


—— 


Awake my soul! the swift winged day 
Flies by, and chides thy long delay, 
Now thy eternal all secure, 

For this may be my last short hour. 
Eternal God! awake my soul 

To improve the minutes as they roll, 
Nor let me sleep nor slumber more, 
But do my work e’er time be o’er! 


This resuscitation of the memory in old age, 
furnishes a strong motive to the young to 
spend their early life in a way, that will bear 
reflection. Forgotten sins will come to re 
membrance, and haunt one on his dying bed. 
Abused mercies will come up to view, and fill 
one with terror.—On the other hand, works of 
faith, piety and charity, will be brought to 
mind, and afford earnests of future blessed 
ness. Rusticvs. 








MORALITY. 


From the Family Visitor. 
RESPONSIBILITY OF FEMALES. 


The remark is as true as it is common, that 
in countries far advanced in civilization and 
refinement, our sex have the principal agency 
in giving #0 society its moral and intellectual 
aspect. 

If our influence is great, our responsibility 
is proportionably great. If we have the power 
of moulding society, to a considerable extent, 
according to our will, the vices that mar its 
beauty and happiness, and which our influence 
is not exerted to suppress, will be imputed to 
us, and must be answered for as our deeds, in 
the day of final retribution. It is a mattter of 
infinite importance therefore, that our intet- 
course with society should be so regular as to 
produce a salutary effect on all around us— 
But how shall this be done? Shall we assume 
a melancholly air, and lecture our friends on 
the subject of religion until they retire from 
our presence in disgust, aud shun us as they 
would the serpent or the scorpion? By 10 
means. There is something cheerful and at- 
tractive in that religion which has brought life 
and immortality to light. The sceptic may 
well mourn over the miseries of life, be 
sad in view of the thick darkness and gloom 
that surround the grave, and shudder at the 
prospect of annihilation or a miserable exis 
tence hereafter. But let us, who hope better 
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must be a monster of ingratitude and iniqui- 
ty,) let us throw all around the charms of cheer- 
fulness and joy, that others may seek and re- 
joice in our society, and be influenced by our 
example, to walk in wisdom’s ways. There is 
no danger that an amiable, intelligent, accom- 
plished, and virtuous female will be neglected. 
Her society will always be sought by the other 
sex; and it is completely in her power to dic- 
tate the terms on which it shall be enjoyed.— 
Let her never countenance by her example, or 
een by a smile, light and trifling remarks on 
religion, or any kindred subject. The Bible 
was not given to man, that its sacred truths 
might be quoted with irreverence, to adorn the 
conversation of the gay and thoughtless; the 
ministry of the gospel was not instituted to be 
the scoff of fools, or to exercise the ingenuity 
ofthe critic ; the conduct of Christians must be 
accounted for at the tribunal of their own Mas- 
ter, and not be made the sport of the immoral 
and profane, who know not the heart, and have 
an interest in misrepresenting their motives. 
The approbation or disapprobation of a lady of 
any sensibility and independence, is mstantly 
observed in her deportment, when topics like 
these are treated with that levity, which too 
often passes for wit with the thoughtless, even 
among nominal Christians. A rebuke given 
in the spirit of meekness, will, in most cases, 
produce a powerful and salutary effect—From 
the other sex it might perhaps give offence ; 
but in us it indicates a spirit of independence, 
and an unwavering love of truth and virtue, 
which seldom fails to excite the admiration even 
of those who feel the wound. 

Perhaps there is not a more prevailing vice 
in our land, or one the progress of which it is 
more difficult to arrest, than that of intemper- 
ance. It exists in its incipient state, in the 
habits of a large portion of the young men in 
ourcountry. Ifunchecked, it acquires strength 
from year to year, until it obtains complete 
control over the man—who will not return to 
habits of sobriety, until the Ethiopian shall 
change his skin and the leopard his spots! 
He who craves a julap or a dram at twenty, 
will be a drunkard at thirty, and a sot at forty. 
Much of the guilt of this beastly vice and its 
consequences, attaches to our sex. It is in our 
power, and perhaps in ours only, to give it an 
effectual check in the early stages of its pro- 
gress.—Let us not only speak of it in terms of 
reprobation, but decline all intimacy with its 
devotees. Let no mistress of a family invite, 
oreven admit, into her domestic circle, any 
gentleman who is addicted to intemperance.— 
This experiment has been successfully tried by 
some individuals. Only let it become univer- 
sal, and the effect will be astonishing. 

The same remark will apply with equal, if 
hot greater force, to the practice of duelling. 
The Almighty, in his wrath, can scarcely in- 
flict a heavier curse on a woman in this world, 
than to give her a drunkard or a duelist for a 
husband. : 

Tntimately connected with these vices is the 
game of cards, and other games of hazard.— 

he presence of one accomplished and intelli- 
gent lady at a card table in the social circle, 
whether the object be money or amiusement, is 
regarded by the young men asa full licence for 
them to go to any extent in gambling and all 
its kindred vices. 

Let those ladies then, who have any respect 
or religion, any gratitude for the elevation 
Which it has given them in society, any love of 
their country, whether they be young or old, 
married or unmarried, give their countenance 
and the charms of their society to those gentle- 
men only, who regard the laws of God and 
man, and whose characters are unpolluted with 
crime. LAURA. 











‘THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 
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Recent Factscommunicated by the Agent of the Ameri- 
can Sunday School Union. 


At the close of a monthly prayer-meeting 
for teachers, parents and children, the mother 
ofa Sabbath scholar came to the superintendent 
and said, “‘ Sir, here is my little boy; he has 
been to your School a few Sabbaths, and I have 
reason to bless God for it. On his return home 
he always informs me what his teacher has said ¢ 
to him. Among other things, he said that his, 
teacher had told him that his heart was witked, 
and he must have a new one and that he must 
pray for himself, for his parents, and teach- 
ers. Since that time he prays both morning 
and evening. On hearing his father swear, 
he said, ‘Father you must not swear; I must 
pray for you.’ His mother was so much de- 
lighted with the School, that she influenced 
other parents to send their children. 

A few evenings since, while attending a sim- 
ilar meeting, I saw a woman present sitting by 
the side of her two children, sobbing and ap- 
parently agitated. At the close of the exercises 
she came to me, begged that her children might 
become members of the school, and expressed 
to me much distress of mind on account of her 
state asa lost sinner. She also intimated that 
God had seen fit to make one of these children 
a rich blessing to her—that he had indulged a 
hope that within a few weeks he had experi- 
enced a change of heart—that he had already 
begun to pray in her family—and that these 
events had had an effect partially to reform her 
wicked husband. By subsequent inquiries, I 
ascertained that her statements were substan- 
tially correct ; that a moral change had taken 
place in the family, and that her children are 
interesting scholars. 

On another occasion,a union meeting was held 
for the conductors and pupils of several Schools. 

After the benediction had been pronounc- 
ed, a young person atthe ageof 14 or 15, came 
to me and said ‘‘ Do you know me, sir?” I re- 
plied inthe negative. She then told me her 
name, and with tears expressed her anxiety 
that there might be some personal conversation 
with the pupils of her class. She also inquired 
if I recollected a meeting which had been held 
in that placea year ago, in behalf of that School. 
I replied that I did; she remarked that “ that 
was the time in which God opened my eyes to 


THE PERSECUTOR WHO RECAME A 
PREACHER. 

I am going to tell you about Saul ; he lived 
a great while ago, at Jerusalem, though he was 
born at a place called Tarsus. He was brought 
up very well, and his parents gave him a very 
good education. 
» But he was an enemy to the Lord Jesus, and | 
to all his servants; and he was very cruel, for 
he did them all the harm he could, and dragged 
a,great many of them to prison and to death. 

We should never hurt any one on account 
of their religion. If our own religion be right, 
ig will teach us todo good as we have op- 
portunity, to all who are around us, to our 
friends, to strangers, and even to enemies. 

Saul, however, thought and acted very dif 
ferently ; for he wished to kill all the disciples 
of the Saviour; and when many of them, to 
get outofhis way, went from Jerusalem to Da- 
mascus, he went after them: he was madly 
bent on their destruction. 

But as he was going there, all on a sudden, 
a light brighter than that of the sun at noon- 
day, shone from the heavens around him. He 
was so overpowered with its brightness, that he 
fell down on the ground almost senseless. 

And a voice from heaven addressed him,—it 
said, “‘ Saul! Saul! why persecutest thou me ?”’ 
And he said, “‘ Who art thou, Lord?’ And the 
Lord said, “Iam Jesus whom thou persecu- 
test.” 

And Saul, trembling lest the Saviour should 
strike him dead, for his wickedness and cruel- 
ty, and astonished to hear his voice, said, 
“ Lord? what wilt thou have meto do?” And 
Jesus said, “ Arise! and stand on thy feet. I 
will send thee to the Gentiles, to open their 
eyes, to turn them from darkness to light, and 
from the power of Satan to God, that they may 
receive forgiveness of sins,& inheritance among 
them which are sanctified by faith that 1s in 
me.” 

And immediately he began to pray, and he 
became another man, even a good minister of 
Jesus Christ, and a zealous preacher of the 
everlasting gospel. God’s grace always makes 
a great and blessed change. We must all re- 
ceive this grace, and become new creatures, or 
we can never enter into the kingdom of God. 

And have I received this grace? If I have, 





realize divine things; I was then a scholar, 
and have since indulged a hope, and have been 
permitted to unite with the church and to be- 
come a teacher.” 4 

In some cases, whole families have been re- 
formed by means of Tracts and Bibles, which 
have been earned by their children at the 
Schools, or by the visits and expostulations 
of teachers. 

Four or five families have I known who had 
never possessed the word of God, until it was 
introduced by their children, who had received 
it in the School as a remuneration for their dili- 
gence. Several of the parents of pupils cher- 
ish the hope that, during the past year, they 
have been brought into the liberty of. the sons 
of God. Six or seven Schools have been more 
or less blessed by the special influences of the 
Holy Spirit. In two of them, which are c¢on- 
nected with one church, eighteen teachers and 
five or six pupils profess to have obtained an in- 
terest in Christ, within the space of twelve 
months.. A number of scholars, belonging to 
a School which is connected with another 
church, have also made a public profession of 
religion. Among the pupils of some Schools 


there has been, within a few weeks, special se- |’ 


riousness. Eight or nine teachers,who have in- 
structed in two schools within a few days,appear 
tohave experienced the joys of new-born souls. 


God has given me a new heart. He has taken 

away the heart of stone, and given me a heart 

os aren He alone can do this; he did this for 
aul. - : 

O, if I have received this grace, my heart 
and my mouth have been filled with praise,— 
and is it so? 

Then I have been made sorry for my sins, 
—I have confessed them, and asked mercy 
ant strength to forsake them,—and have I done 
-so? 

Then I have fled to the Lord Jesus for life 
and salvation. Then I love him, and delight 
to think of him,—and to read his blessed histo- 
ry,—and I try to recollect his instructions, and 
I treasure them up in my memory and my 
heart; I take him as my great example, and [ 
am eyery day trying io become like him. 
And is this indeed the case? [ Youth’s Friend. 








MISCELLANY. 
AN AFFECTIONATE TIGRESS. 


The following anecdote is from Lieutenant White’s ‘* His- 
tory of a voyage to the Chinasea.”’ It shows the effect 
, of courage in conciliating the affections of a Tigress. 
“The common tiger of Cochin China is not 
greatly dreaded; but the royal tiger is a most 
terrific animal. The Governor presented one 
of the latter to the commander of each ship. 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. 
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They were confined in very strong cages of 
iron wood. That which I had, was a beautiful 
female, about two years old; nearly three feet 
high, and five long. Her skin is now in the mu- 
seum of the East-India Marine Society in Sa- 
lem; for in consequence of losing, by bad weath- 
er, the stock of puppies and kids provided for 
her on the homeward passage, we were obliged 
to shoot her. A remarkable anecdote relative 
to this animal I cannot forbear relating. In Sai- 
gon, where dogs are “ dog cheap,” we used to 
give the tigress one every day. They were 
thrown alive into her cage, when, after playing 
with her victim for awhile, asacat does with 
a mouse, her eyes would begin to glisten, and 
her, tail to vibrate; which were the immediate 
precursors of death to the devoted little prisoner, 
which was invariably seized by the back of 
the neck, the incisors of the sanguinary beast 
perforating the jugular arteries; while she would 
traverse the cage, which she lashed with her 


with drums and trumpets; the soldiers went 
in with their muskets, and the ensign carried 
in the flag, and I thought it was a training in 
the meeting house. Could it be training in the 
morning, Pa, and Sabbath in the afternoon ?” 

** No,” said their father, “it has not been the 
Sabbath to-day, but Mr. Shepherd and a great 
many pious people went to the meeting-house, 
to praise God for his goodness to our country, 
and pray that he would still protect and bless 
us. ,Mr. Shepherd also preached on the good- 
ness of God, and told us how all the people 
should love and serve him, so that he might be 
our friend, and not punish or destroy the na- 
tion with his judgments. The people who met 
in the forenoon, were joyful and glad, but did 
not think so much of thanksgiving to God, or 
of their dependence on Him. The meeting 





tail, and suck the blood of her prey which hung 
suspended from her mouth. One day a puppy, 
not at all remarkable or distinguishable in ap- 
pearance from the common herd, was thrown 
in, who immediately on perceiving his situation, 
set up a dismal yell, and attacked the tigress 
with great fury; snapping at her nose, trom 
which he drew some blood. The tigress appear- 
ed to be amused with the puny rage of the pup- 
py; and with as good humoured an expression 
of countenance as so ferocious an animal could 
be supposed to assume, she affected to treat it 
all as play; and sometimes spreading herself at 
full length on her side, at others crouching in 
the manner of the fabled sphynx, she would 
ward off with her paw the incensed little ani- 
mal; till he was finally exhausted. She then 
proceeded to caress him—endeavouring by ma- 
ny little arts to inspire him with confidence— 
in which she finally succeeded; and in a short 
time they laid down together and slept. From 
this time they were inseparable; the tigress ap- 
pearing to feel for the puppy all the solicitude 
of a mother; and the dog in return treating her 
with the greatest affection; and a sma]l aperture 
was left open in the cage by which he had free 
ingress and egress. Experiments were subse- 
quently made, by presenting a strange dog at 
the bars of the cage, when the tigress would 
manifest great eagerness to get it. Her adop- 
ted child was then thrown in; on which she 
would eagerly pounce, but immediately discov- 
ering the cheat, she would caress it with great 


tenderness. 
NE eens 








YOUTH’sS COMPANION. 


RELIGIOUS CELEBRATION. 
George and Henry were well pleased to 








learn from their father what is meant by Inde- 
pendence, as we related it in last week’s Com- 


panion. They could now understand, why 


the fourth of July is a day of gladness, and 
why Americans wish to keep it in perpetual 
At evening, however, they 
hada new inquiry to make; and came both 
together to their father for another explanation. 
In the forenoon, they had been to the meeting 
house, and heard an oration; and had attend- 
ed another public meeting in the afternoon.— 
** Pa,” said George, ‘when Mr. Melvin made 
his speech, the people were all pleasant and 
merry; and sometimes clapped their hands and 
stamped on the floor, and laughed. But when 
Mr. Shepherd spoke, this afternoon, every bo- 
dy looked serious, and they were all still, and 
“In the 


remembrance. 


it seemed just like Sabbath day.” 


this afternoon was for a religious celebration ; 
that in the forenoon was political, a sort of holi- 
day.” 

“ Which was right?” said Henry. “Ido 
not think it is wrong,” said his father, “‘to have 
an oration and a procession ; or to have milita- 
ry exercises, and pastimes for the youth. But 
I think it is wicked to praise men for what 
they did for us in the war, and not praise and 
honour God. I think, too, that much sin is 
committed on the fourth of July, in eating, 
drinking, carousing, and taking God’s_ holy 
name in vain.” ‘ O, Pa,’’ said little George, 
‘William Moulton says, that he saw some of the 
soldiers drunk on the ground before he came 
home ; and that some folks swore in the din- 


ing hall. and that three or four of the gentle- 
men there were almost as tipsey as the sol- 


diers.” ‘‘ My son,” said Mr. Dermont, “ per- 
haps William was mistaken. I hope it was not 
so bad as you have heard. But I must tell you, 
that a great many people rejoice in the liberties 
of our country, and even go to services in the 
house of God, who keep independence in a ve- 
ry wicked way. They sin against God, and 
make themselves the servants of sin, on this 
day morethan ever There are always some 
who swear, and get drunk, and do other things 
equally wicked. All such rejoicing is evil.— 
We should rejoice soberly, and thankfully; & 
mourn for our sins while we bless God for all 
his goodness.” ‘‘ Well,” said Henry, “I 
think people who mean to be so wicked in the 
afternoon, should not go into the house of God 
in the morning, and make it like a training field 
or a theatre.” Mr. Dermont did not say what 
he thought of this opinion of a child; but he 
was not long silent. Henry asked, if Washing- 
ton, and Adams, and Hancock did not doa 
great deal to make the country free; and if 
many others did not die in battle. Could it be 
wrong to honour such friends, and praise them ? 

Mr. Dermont said, it was right to thank our 
benefactors, while they were living; and al- 
ways remember them when they were dead. 
“ But,” said he, “God is greater and kinder 
than all other friends: He brought our fathers 
over the mighty deep, and nourished them in 
the wilderness. When their enemies came 
upon them, he raised up Washington and thou- 


with strength for the fight, and covered their 
heads in the day of battle. 
in our borders, and abundance in our habit. 
tions. 
ed us, if the Lord had not helped him? 
all our armies have prevailed, if the Lord had 
not been on our side ?” 
lads together. 
“shall we not extol him for his mighty acts, 
and for his goodness and mercy to the sons of 
men ?”’ 
Henry and George retired to rest, saying that 
they thought the sober religious celebration 
was better than noise, and confusion, and 
drunken revelry. ; 


a 


He gave us peace 


My sons, could Washington have say- 
Could 


“*No,” said both the 
“Then,” said their father, 


‘Certainly,’ said the children. § 








POETRY. 























morning, too,” said Henry, “they marched up 














sands more to help them. He girded them 


From the Spirit and Manners of the Age. 
PROTECTION. 


“« He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High. 


shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty.” — 
Psatm xci. 1. 

When {srael to the promised land 
Through flood and tempest pass’d, 

From Egypt’s bondage-soil at first, 
To Canaan’s hills at last, 

Their God was with them on their way, 

In flame by night, and cloud by day. 

And still where’er his church is found 
Upon this wider waste, 

Around his wandering Israelites 
His guardian arms are placed ; 

And the Shekinah of his love 

Beams down upon them from above. 

And if one fainting sheep among 
The thousands of his flock 

Is wounded—tempted —tried,—His hand 
Leads to the refuge-rock 

That lifts amid the wilderness 

Its shade of purity and peace. 

And oh! how sweet to dwell beneath 
That everlasting wing, 

To find a refuge from the storm 
Iu its o’ershadowing ; 

—To trust in Him whose. love has made 

His arm our strength,—his wing our shade ! 


SWISS MOTHER’S SONG. 
Sleep! sleep, my babe! for I have spread 
Thy couch beneath the willow! 
Its branches bend above thy head, 
Its.shade is on thy pillow! 
Thy father in the strife o’erthrown 
Lies with the brave departed ; 
And I am left with thee alone, 
Forlorn and broken-hearted ! 
Then sleep my babe !— 
Wake‘not, my babe! While yet I keep 
A mother’s vigils o’er thee! 
At morning thou shalt wake from sleep 
And find her cold before thee! 
But still to her who gave thee birth, 
This last sad boon is given, 
To sing for thee to day on earth, 
To-morrow, pray in heaven! 
Then rest my babe! 








VARIETY. 





Devotion.—It is of the utmost importance to geason the 
passions of a child with devotion, which seldom dies in @ 
mind that has received an early tincture of it. Though it 
may seem extinguished for a while, by the cares of the 
world, the heats of youth, orthe aillurements of vice; 
it generally breaks out and discovers itself again as 5008 
as discretion, consideration, age, or misfortunes have 
brought the manto himself. The fire may be covered and 
overlaid, but cannot be entirely quenched and smothered. 





Let every man mind his own business.—The man who 
interferes with the business of others, almost always P¢z 
lects his own, and while doing that which no one thanks 
him for, not unfrequently permits his family to come \ 
want. Noman whostrictly attends to what interests him, 
will have time or inclisiation to manage the concerns of his 
neighbors; he will pursue his own course, & suffer others to 
do the same; he will be generous enough to believe the! 
other folks know something as well as himself. 





In all things preserve integrity; the consciousness of thy 
own aprightness will alleviate the toi! of business, and sof 
ten the harshness of ill success and disappointments, and 
give thee an humble confidence befare.God, when the 10 
gratitude of man, or the iniquity of the times, may rob thee 
of other due reward. 
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